R B WILLIAMS,

DEALER IN

STAPLE AND PANCY GROCERIES, TOBACCO,

CIGARS, SNUFF, PIPES,
TIN WARE, QUEENSWARE & CLASSWARE,

All of which will be sold as cheap as the cheapest.
Sharp’s Old Stand, Main Street, Jackson, Tennessce.

Fewl I-<4m

W. ¥. ALEXANDER,

Manufaeturer and exclusive dealer in

BOOTS, SHOES, HATS & CAPS,

7=l

rEEPSal wssorted stock of Ladies, Misses

]& and Chi

arge, extensive and
Idren’s

8 HO EBS,

Bought direct from Manufacturers; and Men, Hoys and Youth's
Boots, Shoes, Hats and Caps.
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Exclusive Right to sell the Celebrated Champion Shoe

WHICH HAS BEEN REDUCED FROM £33 50 TO 23 00,

T Every pair of Champlons I8 warrnoted good, honest und serviecable, In every
partieular, equal 1o the best custom msde shoe—and worth the mouey.

Will not be undersold. Call and examine before purchasing elsewhere.

Sign of the Big Boot, Corner Main and Market st.

nprl-S

AGENT FOR

CHICKERINGS FIRST PRIZE

AND OTHER

SUPERIOR PIANGS,

And Estey & Co.'s, Geo. Woods' and Loring & Blake’s

PARLOR AND CHURCH ORGANS,

274 Second Streety, Ayres’ Building, Memphis, Tenn.
M’

L HOLLENBERG (s a Practieal Piano and Orean Butider.  Particular attention
palid to the purchase, sale aml renting of second-band Planos and Organs, and o

Tuning and Repairing Pianos and Organs.

New Goods!
PURE DRUGHS!

J o e X S
DRUG STORE.

AM now revelving a very large and select stock of everything in the DRUG and
MEIDMCINE line, together with o very fine and elegant sssortment of the choleest

Perfumery, Colognes, Hair Oils, Pomades, Combs. Brushes,
Etc., Powder Puffs and Puff Boxes.

All of my goods are purchased direct from the manufacturers and Importers in New
York and Philndelpbin, at their lowest cash prices, consegquently © can offer superior

indducensents to all cash buyers, X -
I,wotlld call particular attention te my fing stock of Pure Liguors,

FRENCH BRANDY, WINE AND PURE WHISKIES,

r which 1 have Whe finest goods In the eity.,

Preseription Department.

Weo make the [lling of preseriptions a speelalty, and bope by the most careful attens
tion, ani the use of none exeept the very Dost and purest Jdrugs, to malntain the repu-
tatlon uned standing of my house tor the past five years.

I niso have on hand & very large stock of the bost brands of

White Lead, Linseed ©Oil,

And Paints of sl kinds, and on which I cannot be undersold by anybody.

TERMS CASH.

Jomn Conmw, Jonn GuUxN. . H. Cooves.

CUBBIN, GUNN & COOVER,
Planing Mill and Lumber Yard.

MANUFACTULERS OF

Doors, Sash, Blinds, Mouldings, Balusters, Newel Posts, Flooring,
Ceiling, Siding, Palings, Brackets, Ete., Ete.
A LARGE STOCK OF

isnt, 2d and 3rd Quality of White Fine,
Yellow Pine, Oypress, Laths, Shingles, &c.

Nos, 161, 163 and 165 Washington Street,

March 18, 1871-12m. MEMPHIS, TENNESSEE.

FULL AND COMPLETE SUCCESS!!

SOUTHERN

LIFEINSURANCE COMPANY.

Memphis, Tenn.
ASSETS, NEARLY ONE MILLION DOLLARS.

BEN. MJ\\" Sl'(‘l'l’"tl!‘)':
CHAS. T. PATTERSON, Ass't Sec;
F.S. DAVIS, Treasurer.

apl.tt

4

7. A. NELSON, President;
AMOS WOODRUFF, and
F. M. WHITE, Vice-President;

Directors:
A, Woodruf, F. M. White,
H. A, Partes, W, C. Ireland,
Hugh Torranoe, C. W. Frazer,
R. €. Brinkley, J. W. McCown.

T. A. Nol=on,
Jawenh Wellor,
en, Johm B, Gordon,

Chas. Rortrechl,
W, H. Cherry,
F. 5. Davis;

Ly, H. Townsend.
l IVIDENDS dedlared annually st the end of each policy year.

AL Policies non-forfoiting afler two annual payments,

Peudeatly, honesuy and economically managed, it oflers special inducements te these
desiring insurance,

Activeand rolianble Azonts wantal

THOMPSON & SIMMONS,,
General Agents, Memphis, Tenn.
Dir. J. P. MeGEE,
Gen'l. Agent for West. Tenn,, at Trenton, Tenn.
Sept, ¥, 1570-12m.

THE MOU§D_GITV

ite  Jnsurance  Gompany,

OF SAINT LOUIS.

Offers its services to tho people of West Tenncssee as a candidate for
Life lusurance, and in doing so will be controlled by all the wise and 1ib-
eral features known Lo the sciences

its Nrolicies are All Noun-Forfeitable!

After the payment of ONE Annual Premium,

No restriction is imposed on travel or residence in the United
states, British Provinces or Europe.

None bat really oxtrs hazardous oecupalions restricted,

O hitwiralicy of Poature, absolute secarily and  prudont
CATY bames its clalms for prefuriaent.

his board of sidleers stand unsurpassed Kl
pancters, and are national in thelr repataties

OFFIQOei

JAMES J, OFALLON, Presideat. | .G McHATTON, General Acsent
A. M. BRIFPON, Viee Prestdent. | W.E HARVEY, Consulting Avtuary,
5. W, LOMAX, Seeretary, ] THOS A. RUSSELL, Attoracy,
I A, LLETI, A=sistaul Secretary, W. HATCLHL. M. D., Medical Quicer,
DIRECTORS,

A. M. Walermun,

A. B, Gartison,

llome Oflice No. 213, North Third Street.

management, the MOUND

skall

and

o

i~

vir aliblity as

1. d. (¥ Fallon,

J. M. Harney,
5. A. Hatch,

Jas. I Larcas,
Fhos. A. Rus-ell,

A. M. Britton,

Juw, Ll pe,

Wheeless & Hamilton, State Agents, Mashville, Tenuessce,

It. B, DASHIELL, M. D., Micdical Examiner,
uctl-u

JACKSON. TENNESS

‘WHIG AND TRIBUN

EE,

SATURDAY,

WIHIG AND TRIBUNE.

PUBLISHED EVERY SATURBAY,

—BY—
DON CAMERGN,

J. T. HICKE.

GATES.
WA M.

L
L.

W,
at.
Under the Firm and Style of

W W .G ATESSSCO.

X
TERMS OF SUBSCRIFTION.—Two
« yeur, invariably in adgance.
=inzle coples 10 cenls,
ADVvERTISING RaTES. — Advertisements
nsertind for a less $erm than thive months
will boe charged #2150 per = are of cight
ines, F less, for the irst Inserton, and gl

sely subseguent insertion.

lotlars

ADVERTISING BATES,
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0 (0
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£ 00
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£ Une
W hore advertisements are ordered ta be
unusually displayed they will be chareed
for aveording to the space they occupy; ohe
ineh o constilule a sguare,

Sheriffs, Clerks anid Rangers. who
us their patronage will receive the
without charge.
EETUANDIDATES—For annotincing on
didntes for County offices and the Laogisla
ture, #10k for Congress €3n for Muni
and eivil district ofices, 85 —-all In advane
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FALSE AND DEAD.

I uve beion throush the eabinet,
Andl, searching, I found thersy,
Apart from other relies sut,

A lock of chestnut hair.

A letter with a erimson sonl,

A lotter with a Llack

I wishad I could not Lhitnk o
For then old times bhack

Oh, ehestout curl, so bplght amd wang!
You waved above a Lrow

Undimymed by care, unscathod by sturm—
Methinks 1 sec It now,
And yet the gold threads
Your fold so glossy fair,
I know shiould be of sable hue
To mateh the stain they bear,

plancing

through

Oh, letter with thieseal of redl

You have some witching lore,
Hweel is Was ever sung or =abl

In fairy days of yore,

Oh, letter with the seal of blsck!
Your spell has thawed my brain,
The pent up tears come gnshing i
Like honvy, blinding rain.

And now in either hand T holdl
Thes: rolics of the past,
Yearning for onoe warm Lps
And joys that migut not last.

1 read the false sweet legend on

The lying soal of remd;

Thon strike my heart, as strikes a stone,
"These three words—**He s dead.”

now oo ld,

FAWN:

In the summer of 1513, a band of Se-
neca Indians were encamped on the
banks of the Gengsee river. They
ware on their return from a hunting
expedition to their main reserva-
tiona near the shores of Lake Erie,
and were anxious to hasten their
movements, for the purpose of of-
fering their services for the defence
of the frontier to their American al-
lies, in the war *l(.'lulillg hytwuou
them and England. Dut their pro-
gress at the time referred to was de-
Inyed, owing to the circumstance
thut one of their number, a favorite
—n girl!some fifteen years of *age—
had been taken ill on the march, and
was then delirious with fever,

[ quently acted as interp:

parties of the two

eould searcely believe

of Indian blood; yet !

that she had no reason to think
erwise, save that of a dim, u
dream of an early life with's
ation,

Her jet  hair,
thougzh rather full
| Indian, her cheel

ol comp

[ndiadfori :
| ing gait—her in
1 i-"l"'l.'l'li‘?'ll-_. : ;
tures, whicli ex
emotions of the mind, in
erwise. Walter was pu
eame sabstraced, save
presence. Her rather win
and smile, her gentle
fectionnte heart,
vt his sens i
took PSS
civilization with the
edoeate her 1o be

..llll' |3} .I:(.‘.r'\l. "l.'
the girl there exist
tnchiment, remained w
his departure witd
attendants, he
with a belt of wam
by him us a bady 5
ship with the Senecas,
ken of bravery.

A year passod
foresight creditable to hiy 3
Walter had pus hscd for n sma
sum three bundred acres of
the shores of the Cienes rivar. e
was becoming wearcd with s wild
sport and pursuits, and strenghten-
el and ilJ'-‘i_,,;-'r:'.i:n'll.. was about to re-
turn to the eenters of civillzation,
and embark in the business of life.
But an-irresistible desire to see
svain the Indian maiden jadi 1
him to change his purpe fo
while. Accordinely, depending
his riflle forsupport, he wade
way through tangled woods
swamps, until st length, at the clo
of aday, weary and footstore,
found himself on the bank of Duffa-
lo creck, and but a few miles south
of the still smoking ruius vil-
lnge of Dutialo,

While reposing himself at the foot
of a large tree, he was startied Dby
the report of a riflle; the next
ment an American  panther lay
dead at his side. Starting to his
feet he gazed around—'twns but
for the moment—a crackling of the
bushes—and “Welcome Wally!™
from the old =sachem, greeted his
CArS.

her
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it foet;
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wi quickly re-
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noe coming in o Jdires
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Walter

v pushed out into
i recovercd from the
i by
by the hands of
over-
in

d frenzied
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l | 1]

or perisl
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e -vln':i'li
ad-
and
uz¢ of the pad-
trength, unit-
impart.
L the
=5 the migh-

the
i oas O anog
in the
1
CAan L0
water ¢ just
mouth, and
sara lRiver.—

eénteres 1nhe

» mnajestic Nig

lnereas=es in rapidity
U twenty miles
below the wat leap the world-
remnowned precij
Wild Cat's canoe gained rapidly
on the pursued, and lad reached
within a few rods of the latter, just
bevoud the greatest -'I.Il‘h;lil of the
current, when the savage suddenly
nd had just poised the
unerring et, whoen a bailet
piceed his heart. e reeled and fell
backwards amd lengihways into
Lis cunoe: it swung round, was
iekly drawn into thecurrent, shot
down the river, and was eugzulfed
beneath the eataract.

-l-_n-li érect, n

hneth

the eves ol

[u‘.'.r-::wl the al Ol

Wild Cat.

The death of DBlue Coat,
sachem, was st hand.
Walter o the side of his couch.

the old

Walter, fortunately hadd come
upon the grounds aml pear the wig-
wam of his Indian {riend, aund bhad
by him been saved from a terrible |
wus at the point of springing when
the bullet pierced his heart.

Great was the joy and satisfaction
of Fawn, which she was too unso-
phisticated to conceal on the arrival
of Walter. The absence from him
had been the means of manifesting
to herself her attachment to him.
Time, since their parting, hnd
veloped inmate feelings which
vinced her that the Indian charsc-
ter was not in sympathy withi hers
and that Walter was her real hero.
sShe, therefore, in confldent shmpli-
city, told Walter that a young In-
dian, called Wild Cat, so nsmed on
account of his more than usunl fero-
cious Instinets, sought her hand in
marriage; that she despised him, and
that her father, the sachem, had for-
bade him the wigwam. And furth-
ermore, that Walter’s association
with her would arouse his jeslousy
and wrath, and Wild Cat would
surclyseek his life. The belt of
wampumn, desinged as g’pnss of safe-
ty, would be the mark for the bul-
let.

de-

COoTi=

The disease had baflled the usual
akill of the fow squaws of the band.
A consultation was held by the war-
riors, to determine whether to re-
main with the girl, and swait the
future of the disease, or to]leave her
at the nearest settlement of whites,
in charge of one or two of their num-
ber, land then proceed on their
journey. The latter prosposition
was vehemently opposed by the sa-
chem of the band, the repuled father
of the girl. At this crisis, the deep
baying of the hounds around the en-
cammpment fires betokened the ap-
proach of a stranger.

“1t is our good brother, the young
white hunter,” ejaculated Blue
Coat, the sachem, in broken Eng-
lish, us a young mamn in hunting cos-
tume, and with a rifle in hand,
bounded into encampment,
“Welcome, Walll"”

A vigorous shaking of hands en-
sued, and grunts of satisfaction were
heard on every side.

Waltar, or “Wally,” as he was
known by the Indians, was inforui-
¢4 of the subject under discussion;
and he was taken to the couch
of bear skins on which the suflerer
lay. Hisheart felt pity; his deepest
svmpathies weroe instantly aroused.
tle had never before scen the face
of an Indian female that interested
him so much.

“Night has overtaken me in the
chase, ten mile from home,"” said
Walter; “1 will tarry with you till
early morn, when Fawn shall be
taken to my mother, who will care
for her as for her own child; and the
white medicine man shall Kill her
disease. A few of your number
may remain with her until she is a-
ble to resume her march.”

The counsel wasatan end. Grunts
of appraoval was the reply to Wal-
ter's proposition, and renewed shak-
ing of hands followed. A bountifal
supper of roast venison and cakes
of pounded corn baked in hot ashes
was prepared, of which all save the
invalid ate heartily; and, after a
lengthened suml-i.inﬁ; of pipes, the
party, wrapped in Indian blankets,
sought their night's repose.

Walter Wallace was of good pa-
rentage, and well educated. e was
left fatherless at an early age. Dr
Arnolid,this stepfather, though a roan
of abilities, had but a small practice.
He was not generally liked, His in-
creasing wealth, therefore, wasa
matter of surprise toall, and suspi-
cion to mnuy of his neighbors, The
mattar was once be boyishly | rafor-
red to by Walter, in conversation
with his father, who answered on-
Iy by a scowl of resentment. Wal-
tor at once comprehended that he
was treading on forbidden ground.
At length the overbearing dizpo-
sition and imperious will of Dr, Ar-
nold became insupportable to Wal-
ter, and at the age of ninstean he
indignantly abandoned the parental
roof. The sting ot regret which
troubled him was the parting from
a dearly loved mother; amd though
this was proposed agaiust her re-
monstirance, yet he was coneious of
her secret svmpathies. Placing a
purse of five hundred dollars in his
hand, she kissed her manly-hearted
and darling boy for her last time.
To strenzthen his health—to cul-
tivate and develop his physieal sys-
tem. Walter determined to devote
two vears to adventure and wild
31\-}1'1; in the West. With this ob-
ject in view, and with good sup-
'1'11(_-.- of arms, nll]l!\llllil_it.ill. n_n_tl huu-
tingt atire, he found himself in due
time in the Genesee Vallev—ut that
time abounding in bear, the Ameri-
can panther, the wild Jeat, deer, and
lesser game. lle tookup his abode
in the house of a settler on the banks
of the Genesce. lle wrote to his
mother by every possible couvey-
ance: but at the end of n vear, learn-

abruptly met in the forest.

well
WS
o=

Fawn's apprelhiension werc
founded. A deadly ammosity
soontanimosity by Wild Cat
ward Walter. Yet Walter took no
pains to avoid hiin. His hercic na-
ture spurned any betrayal of fear,—
Several weoks elapsed when the two
Instant-
was aimed at
ere the

vas in
thrown,

ly, the Indian’s gun
Walter; it missed fire: and

Indian could re-prime, he
the tiger grasp of Walter,

disarmed, amd bound.

A council of warriors
and Wild Cat was condemned to
death by the hand of Walter. But
at his interceasion, the sentence wis
comumuted to running the gauntlet
—a punishment of the deepest dis-
grace, and equivalent, with us, 1o
being drummed out Jtlu; regiment,
The punishment was immediately
carried into effect. Oun the banks
of the ereck, near its mouth and
junction with Lake Erie, two rows

was held,

of men and squaws facing each oth-
er, numbering several hunilred,
werelfformed. As Wild Cat  passed
down between them, as he was o-
bliged to do to save instaut death,
each person’ as he or she felt dis-
m-‘c-\{. gave him a cull, & blow, ora
idick. Then, rnnning swiftly to his
canoe, he darted across the foot ot
the lake to the opposite six
miles diztant.

On the Canada side, near where
Wild Catfllnuded, the remupants of the
Pawnuck tribe of Indians were set-
tied. Thourh their dialees was
similar to that of the Seneccas, vet
they possessed theleast intelligence,
and were the most borbarous of any
tribe on the frontier. To thistribe,
Wild 3 Cat  immediately & attched
himself, and related to thema glow-
ingly false account of his wrongs
and ins=ults,

A short time subsequent to "'Wild
Cat's punishment. the old s=schem
was taken seriously ill, which de-
laved Walter's return to the eest, as
he had intended. All of Walter's
entreatise and persuasions to tnduce
the old chief to allow him to place
Fawn within the pale of civilization
were unavailing. Oanly death
should separate the warrior and his
daugthier.

As Walter was  attending the
couch of the sick chief one evening,
during the temporary absence of
Fawn, a band of six Indians, headed
by Wild Cat, suddenly burst into
the room, Walter was quickly
bound, and, beforethe alarm could
be given, ho was thrust into
bottom of a cange; and party,
with swift movit yadid made
their way rapidly and safely  poer
the foot of the lake.
= Great was the exultation of Wild
Cat over the capture of his hated ri-
val, who, when the party landed,
was unbound; and while his enems
flourizhed a tomahawk arot and

side,

the

i1

in close ]ni'n\‘.lll‘\l_. to his | 1, he
was tannted withh jeers, jibes, and |
derisive laughter by party.
Walter was too well acquainted with
the Indian nature 1 :
monstrance. e mai
looks a stolid inditleres
i‘l'nl‘l.'l'l.lill..'"‘, Wild Cat
cleaved his skull oun thy
his savage compauions
zhare together the ples
menting him to death.
It was determined that th
should be burnt on the ensui
ternoon. An opening, or cicared
gpot in the woil= i thi Wi,
of several hundred feet in dimpeter,
was fixed upon asthe placeof cx
tion. In the center of the o}
stood an enormous ty T
tree Walter was bound, and 1
of piteh pince were placed ki
round him, The torture con
ed by throwing the hatchet.
was done in 8 manner similar to

afl-

eCn-
Cening

ree.

ing of her ‘lt':l.t]l._lw_l'vl'i us if the
great tie of civilization had been
sundered: and for ever
he acknowledged the kind wife of
the settler us his adopted mother.—
At the time of his meeting with the
Indian encapment, he had resided
in the country two years, and dur-
ing that time had seoured the coun-
try around as far as the shores of
Erie and Ontario. He had become
ascquainted with the Indians, their
langauge, costoms and manners; and
wis & fuvorite and privileged person
amonyg them,

Under the influence of good treat-
ment, the health and strength of
| Fawn was restored. Walter was
strangely fascinated with her bean-
ty, and surprised at hor intelligence.
whe spoke the Epglish and [ndian
languages fuently, and had fre-

afterwards |

that of impaling by the Chinese—
the ject -\'f the savages |
hatehet s 3
y into the tree as near the
» vietim ]
od this sprors,
|n! laughter, to thel
they prepared for th
After joi
whoops and yells,
death dance; after whi
a4 semicirele afew rod
in front of the vict
in the guttural
being"ended, o
and with blazing torch s

‘ fire the pitch.

possible.

rtv &ri :
wlvanced to

LT

ot

While he was stooping forward
for the purpose, amd while Walter
was cjaculating 8 prayer, the sgharp
crack of a rifle was heard, and the
saviire fell dead upon and extin-
pulshed the toreh; With howls the

the cur-
seven miles

overod a
tion to inter-
contained

From Appleton’s Journal, May 14.
APART,

|

e Dol Wit empty words that sav,
“Your strength of munhood wastes away
In long, izooble, fruiticss vears!™
I live spart from pain and tears,
Wherewith the ways of men are »
Nor dwell | loveless and alone:
Une tender spirit shares my Jdays,
One volee is swifl 30 yield me pralse,

| Une true heart beats against my own!
! What mere, what mere could man desire
| Than Love that bums a steadfast fire,
| Aud Faith, that ever leads him higher
Along the paths which point to peace?

|

W -

iL
O, far anad faint 1 hear the «in
W battle-blows amd mortal ~in
From out the stir and press of life;
Those hollow, muffled sounds of strife
Seem rolled from thander-clouds uncuriced
About a dim and distant world,
Below me, in the sunless glovm;
But round my brow the amaranths blouin
Of sobwer joy with heart's-ease furled:
For more, what more can man Jdesire
Than Love, that burns s steadfast fre,
And Faith, which ever leads him hirher,
Where all the jars of earth shall ceusc?

He called  great distance.

IiL
A present glory haunts my way,
A promise of diviner day
Nlumes the Nushoed horizon’s verge
And fainter, farther still the surge
Of bulleting waves that beat amd roar
Up the dim world's temmpestaous shore
Beneath me in the moonless alro
Alns, its passions, sorrows, cares!
Alus, Its fathomiess despairs!
Yet dreams, vague dreams they secm to me,
On these clear heights of liberty,
These summits of serene Jdesire—
Whenee Love ascends, a quenchiless fire,
And sweet Faith ever lesds me higher
To pearly paths of perfect pence!

A CASE OF CUONSCIENCE.

It was the hardest of hard times.

Joy and satisfaction sparkled in| Old well-established houses were
rand Fawn, as they | fuiling all around. No wonder that
| their voyage.— | the smaller coneerns were fairly
Grunts of satisfaction were heard, | swallowed up in the crashes going
and nods of approval were secn in | or in the business world. No won-
every wigwuam at the safety of Wal- | der that !!!ﬂ'l‘}' ‘l‘yndall,u yDlmx city
ter und Fawn, and the death of | merchant, sat in his office gazing

with despairing eyes at the spectre
ruin which stared at him from no
He had weathered
the storms of three brief ycars—he

*“1am going,” said the sachem, in | had soon hoped to weather this, but
a feehle volce, *10 the spirit-land, | the loss of a thousand pounds held
and soon shall be ou the happy hunt- | by a friend deprived him of the

ing groumds. I"romise me that you

conflict, if not death, as the beast| il take Fawn to be your wife, and

I die content. She is of your own
ruce; uot a drop or Indian blood
flows in her veins, My wigwam
was once on the shores of Lake
Chamnplain, and near an old settle-
ment of whites, Her parents were
my friends, and frequently were in
my wigwmm with the child. 1 lov-
ed thelittle creature, and called her
Fawn. Before she was four years
old, her pareunts died; and, one day,
4 man came to my wigwam, leading
Fawn. He gave her tome; she b
no other home. le also gave me
five hundred dollars in silver; I have
never used them—they are here. In
a little box of clothing for the child,
was a picture of a man and woman
—her parents; it is in this packet—
take them.”

The old man could say no more,

What was Walter's astonishment,
on examining the picture, after the
burial of the sachem, to find inserib-
e¢d on the back the name of “Johu
and Mary Arnold.”

Fawn wasa niece of hisstepfuther!

e had pow the first clue to the
sudden wealth of Dr. Arnold.

securing attendants, Walter, with
Fawn, immediately set out for Al-
ton, where they arrived in due time,
and witkont trouble. Procuring the
services of an experienced and ex-
pert attorney, an investigation was
commenced; and by a course of for-
tunnste and fortuitous circumstances,
it was ascertained that John Ar-
uold had left, though without writ-
ten will, twenty-five thousand dol-
lurs to his only child, Mary (Fawn).
He had, in confidence, lll’ul'ml this
money before his death, in the hands
of his brother, Dr. Arnold, and re-
guested him to act as her guardian
Oun Dr. Arnold’s return from the
place of the death of his brother,
some two hundred miles distant, he
reported the death of the child to
the very few that bad known of her
existence,

With proofs in their prossession,
Walter and his attorney soughta
private interview with Dr. Aruold.
They found him far gone in con-
sumption, and broken in siprits, but
apparently, contrite and repentant.
He acknowledged the enormity of
the offénce, but wished the matter
to be kept a seeret, and expressed
great relief of mind that Mary had
been found and restored. By mu-
tual agreement, and by his  desire,
he at once signed deeds in hor favor
to the amount of fifty thousand dol-
lars being the onc-half of his estate.

Muary entered o female seminary,
where she remianed three vears ; at
the end of which time, cultivated
in mind and manners, and the age of
twenty, she was unitedin  marriage
with Walter Wallace.

Ten vears supsequently, Walter
visited his estate of the GGenesee ri-
ver. He was astonished and delight-
ed with the improvements of the
surronnding  country. The “wil-
derness had indeed blossomed as the
rose.”” The Genesee valley had be-
come thegarden of the empire State.
Ile improved his grounds, and erect-
ed an elegant manson, in which he
has since resided, bappy in domes-
tic relations, and in good fellowship
with all. And now, though bronz-
ed with years, the hospitalities of
Walter and Fawn are cheerfully ex-
tl'll'l"'!-

S
Olda Womon.

1 thiuk old women—I don't quite
like the word * lady,”™ because it
does not mean anything nowailays—
are the most beautiful and lovable
things in the world. They are so
near Heaven th they catch the
vlow aud brig es: which radiate
from the pearly gate and illuminate
their faces. When the hair begins
to silver, and the embers in the fire
erow cold, and the sun has got so far
wwround in life's horizon that the
present makes no shadow, while the
past stretches down the hillzside to a
little mound of earth where we will
rest -g little mound not
A wld our corner lots,

arble fronts and safes, which
hall have to leave on the other
of the hill, but big enough, I
hold our memories '.ll.lll
ies, our air ties and secrets;

when tl nwney nearly

, atid thoe nigzht is setting in, and
darkness begins to gather around
without auy stars, and the birds
sing low iu the trees, and the flow-
Wwither and die, and the music
» hear comes from afar, strangely

Li sounds coming over the
i children we
Ives, and the world

A from —then 1
il like to be an old woman, full
ssed memories and peaceful
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| An ingzenious author asserts that

| ihe length of a man’s life may be esti-
| mated by the number of pulsations
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means of mnklnt}r a pavment due in
three days, and he E:zlt that all was
indeed lost, for his efforts to nego-
tiate a loan in the present state of
the money market had been worse
than useless.

The prospect before him was not
a cheerful one. It is rather hard to
begin life over again at thirty, espe-
cially when one has reachied that aFe
after years of poverty, toil and self-
exertion. In his younger days, Har-
ry Tyndall had known !want in its
cruclest, most savage form ; he had
battled its grim legions and risen to
independence ; and now, at the
threshold of a higher life, he was
hurled back, with just a glimpse of
the enchanted grounds within.

As he sat confronting the heap of
papers on his desk, the office door
opened and nlady entered. Mechan-
ically Harry rose and placed a chair ;
but as tho lady threw back her vail,
he exclaimed in surprise: “ Miss
Berwick!™

“ Pardon my intrusion, Mr. Tyn-
dall,” said the most musical of
voices. ‘I have been on the upper
floor looking for the office of Graves
& Waldron, and was told they were
on this floor. I wish to give Mr.
Waldron this package. May I ask
ot to deliver it? 1 will remain

ere. Of all things I dislike to lose
myself in these dark passages hunt-
iuiz for offices."”

Iarry took the package with alac-
rity—was gone but a moment, and
on his return found Miss Berwick
standing by the window idly looking
down the street. She turned st his
entrance, thanked him with a smile
and a bow, and then took her bright
presence out of the room, and Harry
was left to his meditations.

“1 may just as well give itup. 1
have not a friend who could help me
in this strait,” he uttered after half
an hour’s deep thought. “1 will
make an assignment or go into bank-
ruptey, and then depart for Ameri-
ca, where toil is better requited.”

And as he spoke he rose to his
feet, his eyes falling on the floor.
He was vaguely conscious of some
dark oblect at his feet, stooped care-
lesaly to lift it, and saw that it was
a pocket-book—leather, and rather
the worse for wear, but was very
plethoric. e sat down again and
opened it. There were various com-
partments, but all of them empty
save ene. That one contained just
ten one-hundred-pound notes,

Just the sum that would save him
from ruin. Ifit were his he could
pay that bill falling due, sell off his
stock, and seek a situation until the
panic was past!

He looked the pocket-book over
again. There was no clue to the
owaer, yet he felt convinced that it
must of course belong to Clara Der-
wick. She was the only person who
bad been in his office that morning,
It was a terrible temptation to Har-
ry. Had his visitor been any other
than Clara Berwick it is hard-4o say
whether conscience or inclination
would have prevailed; as it was,
conscience won the day, and he
started out after Miss Berwick.

She was net to be found, however;
and Harry concluded she had gome
home. So thither he beut his steps.
Clara was an heiress and something
of a belle, too, She was not classic-
ally beautiful, but she was young,
and had a good figure, clear com-
plexion, frank grey eyes, and very
abundant hair; all of which good
points she made the most of, 85 every
daughter of Eve is bound to do.
She came down in response to Har-
ry's double knock, and looked quite
surprised, though she endeavored to
conceal it.

When Harry showed her the pock-
et-book she looked at it attentively,
and laughed a merry peal of langh-
ter.

“ Why, Mr. Tyndall,” she cried,
“ you must think I have poor taste,
to own such a purse as that. See,
that is my pocket-book ;" and she
drew out a dainty purple velvet
purse, to which was appended agold
chain.

“ But no one has been to my office
to-day save you.”

“Indeed! The
certainly not mine,”
very earnestly.

#"What shall I do with it ? " sald
Harry, in perplexity.

“ Why keep it, of course,” re-
sponded Miss Berwick, with a bright
smile; and she seated herself upon
the sofa apd began a discourse on
something else.

She nm{ Harry had often met in
society, but he had never called up-
on her b\;i'ut'k'! and when he rose

pocket-book is
she responded

7o,

| 2cious guilt,

| pristed it, and was Lemceforth
. ]wfam!vd a thief in his awn eves.
{ Those months of financial embar-
| rassment that followed were safely
tided over, and then he devoted
| Rims=elf to his business with a mel-
ancholy desperation born of con-
He went little into so-
ciety, and especially did he avoid

‘lara Berwick, who, with & per-
versity of mocking mischief, tor-
tured him with allu=ions to the lost
pocdet-book whenever she chanced
to meet him, She was thoroughly
good natured about it, so utterly
careless and trifling that he could not
accuse her of malice; vet Lis own
conscience was his sharpest accuser;
he imagined know ledge of his guilt,
when in reality there was none.

He did not couceal from himseld
that the desire to remain in Miss
Berwick’s sphere was the principal
cause of his rash act ; vet, now that
he was still where he could meet
her, he shrunk from making an
avowal of his feelings—hie dared oot
approach her with his love. he
argued to himself, thinking he was
strong enough to withstand the
temptation, although he knew he
had vielded to a lesser one.

But, disguise the fact as wo may,
we are all creatures of circumsiance.
We say, “ I will not do s0,” and lo!
in a month or vear we have done
those very things, and it has become
amatter of cour=e that we should
have done so. Even as, in spite of
himself, Harry Tyndall had appro-
priated what was not his, also, in
spite of his will, ha was at last
thrown into just such circumstances
as forced from his lips a declaration
of love to Clars, though he doubted
us he made it.

Clara arched her brows a mo-
ment in pretended surprise (as if
she had not knowu his struoggles all
along), then her old merry, mocking
smile flashed over her face, and
some bantering words rose to her
lips ; but they were unspoken ; for
therc was carnestness enough, and
enough of passion and pain in his
faee to subdue even her. He scarce-
Iy knew what she said ; but he weunt
away feeling as if his head would
strike the stars, because Clara lovad
and would marry him; but as e
walked along he thought of tihe
pocket-book, and his ecstacy diad
away. Why should he, & common
thief, rejoice becsuse under false
colors he had won a good woman's
heart? But he must play the sc-
cepted lover, and he did so, forgut-
ting when with her, his own un-
worthiness. Sometimes he thought
to tell her all; again, he shrauk
from her scorn and the loss of her
respect.

But one day when they were to-
gether, after a short silence between
them, Clara said suddenly, “ Harry,
did you ever find ou* whose purse
Lthat was you found in vour otlice 7

He turned pale as death. 'Was his
sin about to find him out at last ?

“No,"” he said, huskily.

“Was there no clue—nothing to
indicate who was the owner ¥ "

“None at all.”

¢ Have vou it yet, Ilarry Well,
I should like to see it. Will you go
and get it?2 "

“ [ have it here,” he said.

Like many criminals, he had never
parted wiih the witness of his crime.

Clara took it in her hands.

“ Now, Harry,” said she, * 1 have
a confession to make., I[don’t mind
telling you that 1 fell in love with

o

-~

]
:

earned from my lawyer that you
were on the verge of ruin, and that
so small & sum of money would save
you, I was grieved for your suffer-
ings but rejoiced to think I might
help you.”

chrc she opened the purse, slipped
the penknife between the two com-
partments, drew out afolded paper,
which sne handed to Harry, who
read it:

¢ Use this mouney to take up that
outstanding debt. A Frigxn.”

Il looked at her smiling face and
light broke in upon him.

‘i 50 it was your purse, afterall "

“ No, Harry, it was not my purse.
I found the oid thing in the garret;
but it was my money. Tell me, did
it save you?”

“Yes; oh, yves! And ali these
years I have borne about a needless
burden, and morning, noon unnd
night called myself s thief, and
dared not tell you of iy love be-
cause of it. Ah, what have I not
suffered ¥
“ And I am the cause of it all”
ecried Clara, throwiug her arms
around his peck, with s burst of
tears, “ Can you forgive me?”

“Forgive you?” sald Harry
fondly, * I would go through twico
as much to save you & single pang!
And, at last, I can hold up my head
among them with a clear con-
science."

“Of course you can. Don't you
remember I told vou at the time to
use it? You might have known it
was all right "

“Yes, I might, but I did not. It
would have saved me much sorrow
ifI had. However, I do not regret
it now.”

Love.—Never be ashamed of ever
having loved any one. If perchance
yvou have hated, then blush for it,
but not for love. It does not matter
at all whether the person on whom
vour affections fixed themselves re-
ciprocated the sentiment. Where
there is no shame inloviung, in itself,
the fact of having given Yove with-
out reward can bring none wiih it.
You have only bestowed a giftmore
priceless than any jewel can be upon
one who did not thank you. Since
there is sorrow to one's self in it, it
is best to struggle with the heart,
and keep it until it is asked for ; but
if it goes irrevocaoly forth, despite
all effort, no need to feel likea guiliy
thing, and long to hide from your
very self. Providence gave youn
that great love, and I belieye that
somehow it will mingle with the
life of the one it hovers over, smd
shed a perfume and lend a sweetness
to it, though it has never been
spoken. ]

Many a womusn's life hasshriveled
away under the weight of disap-
pointed love, merely because her
shame in it was so great. The false
sentiment that teaches her to scorna
natural feeling has worn her beauty
away, robbed her of all hope in the
presence of the future. 1 think it
would be better if even a woimnan
dared to say, *I loved him, but he
did not love me,” with the same
sweet sadness with which, when
vears have glided, she can utter the
words, “ 1 loved him, and he died.”

L — -
“ Cors=aroct,””

I remember, at Getly h‘:ul_-_‘. a coul
case of unadorned bravery. It waus
at the extreme left of the line where
it rested on Little Round Top, a
mass of up-piled boulders. Down
below, and not a hundred yaris off,
was & rocky labyrinth called the
Devil’s den, in which was the cne-
my ; and in this situation there was
between the two forees a long and

from his chair to she said:
“ Really, Mr. Tyndall, I ougzht to be
grateful to the owner of that pock-
et-book, since it gained me the
pleasure of a call. May I kope that
yvou will repeat it some time when
vou have no stray articles to dispose

g

Harry blushed, murmured some-
thing about the pleasure all being
on his side, and hurried away.

“0Oh dear,” he said to himself,
“she sctually believes that I trumped
up that story of the pocket-book for
on her. Wealth
wrivileges her to be impertinent.
iiutuh, if I only dared to use it!
But 1
must advertise it.”’

Harry Tyndsll did not sdvertise
the lost pocket-boek, and when,
three days later, his bill fell due, Le
paid it, and was a free man.

It is not necessary to recount the
successive steps in temptation w
finally led to the first jii:-honest
of a hitherto spotless life. lHow the
pocket-book came there he could:
BoOt eVen guess, ]iul it was there:
it just supplied his necds, he appro-

act

bitter fight. Crawling up Little
Round Top from  the rear to sec
what was goinz on, I found a
rough-looking patriot who had seat-
ed himself on a huge rocky ledge
that overbhung the hill, with his legs
dangliv g over, and his whole body
in view of athousand sharpshoolers.
Well, he would coolly load his ri
bring down his man, and say, i
kind of grim sotto voice, ** correct; "
and so asain and again, and cach
timo he brought down his man th
was the queer re
& parrect.” — Win.
ture.

-

Most young men consider it
great misfortune to be poor, or not
to have capital enough to establish
themselves at their outset in life, in
a good comfortable business, "This
is & mistaken notion. =0 far from
poverty being a misfortune to them,
if we may judge from what we every
day behold, it is really a blessing
the chance is more than ten to one

against him who starts with a for-
tune.

?*ou at first sight ; and that when Ij

|
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VWhen Shonld the loneymoon
End.

My husband ssid, “ Itis timenow,
the houeymoon was over, and we be-
gan real life.  Thes=e sentimentalities
will do awhile, bat cannot last.”

And izsit so? And mustitbe that
my happy dream is over, and shall I
be forced to see that it is indeed s
dream? 1 said—yea, I felt it was
not so; I believe that in the ave
only my “honeymoon” would go
down. She was too bright, too full,
too steady on the zenith ever to de-
cline. 1 joyfully, wildly, passion-
ately—my bhusband says—madly
guzed upon her, and in my trans-
port 1 wanted pothing more tha
world could give. Z\ly heart was
¢ver full, go full that it could not
but pour itself out in gladful song
all the day—when duties prevente
its outpouriog on the bosom where
I fels that it emptied itself imo re-
spousive love.

I know my husband loves me ; that
his heart is as surely mine as when
lie ealled Hesven to witness the sa-
cred vow. Then why call these
thiongs unreal? It is said that we
must lay aside “such sentlmentali-
ties aud turn to real life.” Isa tale
of tedious prose more real than the
same in measured, musical rhythm?
is & scene more true to life when pic-
tured in harsh, unatiractive cuis
than in a softly, flnely shaped en-
eraving ? 1s bread less the staff of
life because served in a nicely sea-
soned and shaped loat 7

And is my life to be no longer wa-
tered and gladdened by -the sweet
honey dew, except at intervals when
it may not appear sentimental 7 Do
the trees refuse to receive it lest
they become dwarfed 7 Do the flow-
ers refuse 1o taste it lest their bloom
become unreal? Does the grass re-
fuse to drink it, fearing it may be
less nutritious? No—0 no! Nature
no more refuses the honey dew than
the hard, stern, blighting frost. The
one is as real as the other, and na-
ture rejoices amd gladdens, and pro-
duces in the influence of the one
while she drinks from snd shelter-
eth hierselt sgainst the other. The
heart is 4 tender (hing. Is the day
more real when the sun is obscured?
Ab, is it not indeed day when his
warin, glad, genial rays pour aund
coutinue to pour down? Why
should married life be shaded by
this setting of her Light? Ah, it is
real though slow death when love
of the expression of it begius to de-
cline,

“John Anderson, mv Jo,” proves
that Burns, at least, believed in an
old honeymoon. CALEDONIA.

- - -
Bt of Emeotion,

A Mome

The Courrier de San Franeciseo of
the 16th, has a thrilling article, en-
titled as above, in which it is stated
that Mrs. Turner, while visiting in
the neighborhood of Russian river
last week, encountered an enormous
panther in the middle of the road
the animal coming directly townrni
her. Mrs, Turner stopped on seeing
the beaft, but the panther contina-
ing to advance, she fled, raising her
volce to a piteh that wounld have
done honor to & prima donnn of the
grand opera. Happily for the lady,
her eries were heard by some butcfl-
ers, who went to her assistance.
The panther socing an extra forcein
the field, went up & tree, but soon
came down by an application of gun
powder. The animal, by mesasure-
ment, proves to be the largest of the
kind ever killed in the country.

e

Tne Wire.—If you wish to be
happy and have peace in the family,
never reprove your husband fu
company, even if that reproof be ev-
er 50 light, If ke be irritated speak
not an angry word. Indifference
sometimes will produce unhappy
consequences. Always feel an En-
terest in what your husband under-
takes ; and if he is perplexed or dis-
couraged, assist him by your smiles
and happy words. If the wife is
careful how she conducts, speaks,
and looks, a thousand happy hearths
would cheer and brighten her ex-
istence, where now there is nothing
but clouds of glooin, sorrow and dis-
content. The wife, above all others
should strive to please her husband
and to make home attractive.

- -

“Too Renicrovs."—Toou relig-
ious, in the proper senge of the word,
we cannot I]w. We cannot have the
religious sentiments and prineiples
too strong, or too deeply fixed, if
only lho{ have a right object. We
cannot love God too warmly, or
honor Him too highly, or strive to
sarve Ilim too earncstly, or trust
Him tooimplicitly; because it is our
duty to love Him *“with all our
hearts, and all our soul, and all our
mind, and all our strength.”

Dut too, religious, inanother scuse,
we may, and are very apt to be; that
is, we are very ap® to make for our-
selves too many objects of religious
feeling.

Now Alwighty God has revealed
Himself as the proper objeet of re-
ligion—ns the one only Power on
whom we sre to feel ourselves con-
tinually dependent for all things,
and the one only Being whose favor
we are coulinually to seek. And
lest we should complain that an In-
finite Being is an object o0 remote
and incomprehensible for our minds
to dwell upon, He has manifested
Himself iu His Son, the man Jesus
Clirist, whose history and character
are largely described to us in the
Gospels: so that to love, fear, honor
and serve Jesus Christ, is to love,
fear, houor, and serve Almighty
God, Jesus Christ being “one with
the Father,” and “all the fulaess of
the Godhead” dwelling in Him.—
Archbishop Whately.

- il -

Koot THEM OUuT.--From my win-
dow | have many times watched,
with intense interest, the untiring
efforts of a gardner, to rid his gar-
den of a little wine, which, if per-
mitted to grow, choked out all the
good sown there. From time to
time be used many megns, but to no
effeet, until he commenced to root
them out upon their first appear-
ance.

Just s0 il is with our hearts; we
receive good impressions, and in
tears resolve to be made better by
them, but we are defeated and driv-
en back with eur ownsword, for the
little sins we have almost unconsci-
vusly allowed to remaln there,
~pring up and choke out all the good,
leaving nsught but fear and self-
distrust, aml inour confusion we
often resort to many means where-
h}‘ We may oversowe, bat to no pur-
pose.

Oh! how wise it would be to learn
g lessou from the judicious garden-
er, remembering that the only safe
way to rid ourselves of besetting
sins, is to root them out from our
hearts, for to retain is bat to cher-
ish, and “he who would be wise,
must be wise for himself."”

—

MopaL IxrFrvExcE. The iuflu-
cnce of L'\-Alll‘”:‘_' is far-reac hing; for
our expericnce and confiicts with
the world lead nsat times to indalge
mwisanthropic sentiments, and charge
| men with seltish and impure mo-

The play of pride, prejudice,
[ and passion and the eagerness, man-

ested by the great mujority of men
1o advance their own interests, often
uwt the exponse of others, and in vio-
lation of the rolden rule, cause us
to look with suspicion on the best
intents of otl Arrogance, hy-
pocrisy, treachery, and viclence,
every day outrage justice, till we
i o ilmost =l.—jru"('li. Lo tli-nl.i'll.":". hu-
’ and become discour-
id all that is disheart-
v, nolsy world, now
Iere is pre sented 10 us a
iniform virtue, that we
it s character that brings
I for the perfect lll'\'ul[np;hcu[
and unltimate regeneration of our
race. Such characters are precious,
and such examples shou'd be held
up to the world for its admiration
and imitation; I_h('_}' should be
snatched from oblivien; and treas-
ured iu the hearts and thoughts of
a'l to aid in the process of furming
| habits and maturing character,

s,

BEY W. A. TOLILOCK.

I could not keep my secret
Any longer to myself;

I wrote it in a song book
And placed it on the shell; |

It lay there many an idle day,
*"I'was covered soon with dust:

I graved it on my sword biade, |
"Twas eaten by the rust,

I tald it to the zephyr then,
He breathed It through the morning

The high! leaves rustied {n the breeze.
My fond romances scorning,

I ook it to the running brook,
With many a lover's notion,

The gay waves laughed it down the stream,

And Oung it in the ocean;

1 told it to the raven sage,
e croakod it to the starling.

1 toid it to the nightingale,
She sang it to my darling.

|
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LILLIAN'S TROUBLES.

BY RUBY MORTIMER.

It was almost dark, when a car-
riage drove up a long shady avenue
and stopped in front of & beautiful
gothic cottage that was almost cwm-
bowered in vines and flowers.

“And is this bome?"’ asked a mer-
ry voice, while a bright face peeped
out of the carriage window.

“Yes, this is home,” saida tall,
maunly fellow, Kissing the upturned
face, “and you are fvery welcome.”™

A stately old lady that stood in
the doorway came down to greet
them.

““This is my wife, wmother,” sald
the gentleman, as he assisted the
little Jlady to alight, “and I trnst
vou will love her dearly.”

She took her in herarms in a good,
motherly fashion, and imprinted a
kiss on her soft check, and then
sald, “I know that I shall love vou
at dearly as if you were my own,
and I hope that not one cloud may
dim your future love. Come, let us
go in; you both look tared.”

“Have you been waiting supper,
mother?’ asked Arthur Trenton.

“Yes, this half hour.”

“] am sorry, but I met Tom Ford
and his wife at the depot, and it was
as if we never would get away from
them; but come, let’s have supper,
for l am dreadful hungry. There,
don't lau¥h, Lillian; you don't know
me of old, as mother does. Was
always 8 hungry little boy, and 1
guess I have not improved much
since I have grown up; but I tell
you such a journey as we have had
sharpens a fellow's appetite wonder-
fully. I knew you will agree with
me there, Lillian.”

“Well, Lillian,"” said Arthur Tren-
ton, the next morning after break-
fast. ““as you are mistress here hence-
forth, wouldn’t you like to look ov-
er vour domain?"

“0Oh, certainly; 1 couldn’t rest
contented here another hour with-
out knowing what that house con-
tained.”

“What a grest bump of cariosity
vou must have,” said he, laughing.

“QOh, yes; and if the theory you

men preach is true, we all have
them—so you cannot laugh at me
alone.”
“] do not care what their theories
are; but as tor mine, I say they are
all that is good and true, if they are
like yon.”

“There, don't praise me; you do
not know what a naughty girl I ma
be. But come and show me the li-
brary.”

Each room and its farniture was
inspected nnd criticlsed, and pro-
nounced perfect from garret to
cellar.

*(h, I shall be so happy here!™
said she as they walk out arm
snd arm on the verandah; “nothing
can ever trouble me insuch an Eden
as this.”

“] am glad you like it, for 1 se-
lected everything with great ca
suiting your taste as nearly a.umi
knew how.”

“And I could uot have suited my-
self halfso well. lMow can 1 thank
vou for it?"

“How ecan you thank me? What
a question, you silly child! Why, 1
think I have had my thanks nlmu'ly
in seeing how happy it has made

ou. Good gracious! how late it
&," gald he, opening his watel,
“Indeed I must go. There, don’t
look so sad, Pet. 1 hate to leave
you, but you know I must not neg-
leet my business if I would be some-
thing more than a confidential clerk
somwe day. You won't be lonely,
as mother is with you, aud undoubt-
edly you will have quite s number
of callars to-day. Give mea Kkiss,
There! Good-bys, little one.”

She watched him until he drove
out of sight, then felt as irf she
could have taken a good ery. “Buat
I am not going todo it,” said she,
her face brightening. “I have been
a child long enough; now I amn go-
ing to be & woman.”

“Crying, Lillian?" asked Mrys,
Trenton, coming out at the door.

“Protty nearly, mother; but you
must think me very silly.”

“Not at all, for I was just like you
when I was first maaried. Cowme,
let us go and look st the flowers. Is
not that rose beautiful? It is Apr-
thur'sifavorite, I believe.”

Thus skillfully did Mrs. Trenton
draw her attention until she had
gained her wonted cheerfulpess;
then sent har to her room to dress.

“Well, Lillian, and how have yon
assed the day?” asked Arthur

renton that aight, as his wife ran
down the steps to him.
“1 can hardly tell, so many have
beeu bhere; and, Arthur, 1 know
those Gaylords think I am a little
:gg?mum-; Miss Agatha particular-

“Now, little one, for ouce you are
mistaken. Imet Miss Agatha just
as | was leaving the city, and she
declared I had one of the sweetest
little women for a wife that she ev-
er met, and that I really deserved
praise for the choice I had made.
Now you know she is one of those
vinegar faced old maids who always
say just what they think, so we can
depend on that compliment as a sin-
cere one."

“lam glad for you sake that they
like me, for I want you to be proud
for me.”

“l should be that even if no one
praised you, Come, play some-
thing,"” said he, eutering the parlor
and opening th piauo.

“What shall I play?”

“My favorite, ‘Auld
Gm}.-l ”

Lillian had an excellent voice and
played well, and when the last sad,
tender words died softly away, Au-
thur said, “I am = selfish wretch to
bury yon in this place, when vou
have & voice like that. Why, vou
would make a fortune on the stage.”

“How cruel in you to ssy that,
when you know [ only care to sing
for you.”

“[ did not"mesan to be crucl, Lil-
lian; 1 only meant that it looked sel-
fish in me to keep you here where no
one would have the chance of ap-
prec’ating your voice but myself.”

“And is that not enough?’ said

she, smiling through her tears.
_ “I tell you, Lillian,"” said he bend-
ing over her and softly stroking the
glossy brown hair, “I am ready to
re~echo Miss Agathe's sentiments in
regard to my choice.”

“And may yowm, my

Robin

husband,”

| said she, looking up fondly into his

face, “‘never have cause (o retract
them by word or deed of mine.”

“I have no fear that I shall Lillian.
We may both do wrong, for we
are but poor, weak, erring mortals
st best, but our aim shall be to make
each other truer and bette~; and
with such a purpose in view, the
love that blinds us to-dsy will but
zrow purcr and holier as we grow
old, and I know full well as long as
:hul_}‘xi;-t‘s you can never changeto
me.

“Al! Arthur, if men were only
all good and Ekind like you, how
mich trouble would be spared us
F““r women, for a loving word
ighteus ¢ womnsn's burden wonder-
fully.”

“Now who is flattering?” said he
playfully. “You don't know what
g tyrant I may be.”™

It doesn’t matter much if vou
are, for just now I believe I would
rather like to be tyranized over in
vour fashion.”

“Take care, vou may regret that.”

“Oh, I anm not afraid that I
shall.”

“ Do you think you can retalong
without me now, Lillian 7" asked
Mrs. Treuton one day, afler sho had
been with themn three or four weeks,

LALAGE. ]

can't you stay all summer with s 7"’
“ That would be lsnpossible ; you

know I have a family of my own.

But I have a word tosay in r

to Catherine. There is not much

but what she ean do, but she has a

| very high temper, and it will be

best not to show her that you fear
her. If youdo she will show you
that she will be her mistress there-
after ; and perhaps it would be best
to watch her a little, for I don’t
quite like the looks of some of her
{riends she brings here.”

“ But, mother, ehe frowns when-
ever 1 even go into the kitchen.”

“Well, show her you intend to
rule, and 1 don't think you will have
any trouble.”

Mrs, Trenton went home. Cath-
erine was left to herself, and every-
thing went on smoothly for a while.

s tillisn," said Arthur, one morn-
ing, “I wish you would please tell
Catherine not to have supper uuntil
eight, ns | cannot be home as early
a8 usual to-night.,” -~

Lillisn quaked inwardly, but late
in the afternoon went to obey Ar-
thur's request. :

“ Catherine,’” said she, putting her
head timidly in the kitchen door,
* Arthur said please not to have sup-
per until eight, as he cannot be home
early.”

“ And is it the likes of ye to be or-
derin' me asbout? Faitbh, | knows
me own business.”

“ Buatl thought I would tell you,
Catheriue, 50 your sup}mr would not
be spoiled by waiting.”

“And do you #'pose I'll do it?
No, indade; I'se going out with me
friends.”

“Yery well, Catherine, you will
do as 1 say or leave the house.”

“ And leave I will, and ye ecan git
supper and do the ironiug." And
having said this she threw down the
iron and left the room.

“1 do believe she is going to
leave,” thought Lillian. Yes, sure
enough, for hero she came with bon-
net and shawl on, snd marched out
coldly past her.

“ Well, I guess the only thing that
can be done,” said Lill ‘u'uﬁlﬁ
ruefully at the basket of u
clothes, “ will be to do it myself. 1
declare these shirts are not even
starched, and Arthur will want one
in the morning. But how in the
world do they make starch. 1'll
pour a little boiling waler on some,
anvhow. Dear, dear! that will nev-
er do, it is all in Jumps. I'll try
again. Oh, itis just like it was be-
fore. Well, I won't wasie auy more
time with it,” said she, tossing the
shirt in the basket, *“ for 1 can iron
tho rest. Time to get supper,” sald
she, glancing up &t the cloek. “1
guess 1 will make biscnits, as Ar-
thur is very fond of them, and frf
the fish he seut here this morning.”

Atter consulting the cook-book
for a long time, the biscults were
made and placed in the oven. Then
she put on the fish. First, the fire
was too hot, sud they burut fast to
tho skillet; then it was not hot
enough, and after a halfl hour of
fruitless endeavor to make the fire
burn, she found the fish in about the
same condition us when she first

laced them there. ““ It is no use;

can't fry them,” said she, jerkin
them off the stove: “ Arthur will
have to be content with cold meat
and biscuits. Oh, by the way, I
guess they must be done by this
time,”” and a vision of light snowy
biscuits floated before her eye. Thoy
arce well browned, it is true, but, oh,
my ! as flat as when she made them.

“This is the result of my board-
ing-school training,"” said she; sit-
ting down on the floor with a hope-
less look on her face; “ 1 just can't
do one thing properly. h, dear!
what will he think of me?"” And
having arrived st this peint, she
1aid her face in her hands and cried
like a very child.

Arthur wondered what had come
over the house that night. The
doors were all shut, no lights were
lit, and everything was as still as a
mouse. 4 “;herc can they all be,”
#aid he, entering the hall; and he
searghed first onc room and then
another.

“Why, Lilllan, what is the mat-
ter?” said he, ns he cn L a
glimpse of & blue dress in the kitch-
on.

“ Oh, Arthur,” said she, epriogin
ap and throwing her arms aroun
hra neck, “1 am so glad you have
come, for I have had such a time !”

* Why, what have youdone ?

“1 havn’t done anything, but 1
bave been a trying to, but I ecan’t
cook, 1 can't bake—In short, I can't
do anything."

“ Where is Catherine? I thought
that was her work,” said he, rather
severcly, looking at the tear-stained
face.

“ Why, I told her not to get i:lp-
wr until eight, and she said she
cnew her own business, and would
pot do it. Your mother told me not
to give up to her, so I told hershe
wust do as I said, or leave Lhe house.
So she left, aud I tried to get supper
myself, but I didu’t succeed, ss you

r

“ Don't, Lilllan,” said he gently,
as she began to cry again, “You
must try and learn to coutrol your-
self.”

“But 1 know you will beashamed
of me, now that you have learned
how ignorant I am.”

“ No, Lillian ; T am proud of you
still. The fault is not yours, it is
your edueation. I am quite sure
you would have learned all these
things if you had had a chance. But
come, let us see what Kind of a sup-
per we cal get together.”

The next morning Cathorine ap-
peared, saying she was only in fun
the day before, and wan to take
her old place, but Lillian would not
hear of it, and Catherine packed up
her things and left in a fury.

Lillian did the best she could un-
til she got another girl, then spent
a portion of each day in the kitchen,
until she knew something about
housekeeping.

“ You don’t kunow what trouble
it 1s,” said she, one day when Ar-
thur was asking her how she was
getting along.

“ All work Is troublesome,” said
ge,"" but it will grow casy by and

y. .
Now, this happened long ago, snd
Lillian sinee then has become a mod-
el cook, but she says her troubles
have taught her to appreciate the
old adage, that ““where there is a
will there is a way,” and that no la-
d¥’s education is finished until she
has learned these all-important du-
ties,

— e —— — — - —

Mow u Miser was Taken in.

Everybody has heard of Velpeau,
the great French surgeon, but few
»ersons are sware of the fact that

e was very miserly and disagree-
able. A story has recently n
told of him to the effect that, bavin
auu:casl‘ull‘v performed a very peril-
ous opersation on a boy, the mother
of the patient walted upon Yelpeau
and said:

“Monziour, my soun is saved, and
I really know not how to express
my gratitude. Allow me, however,
to present you with this pocket
bouk, embroidered by my own
hands.”

“0h, Madame,” rveplied Velpean,
“my art is merely squestion of fecl-
Ingz. My life has it2 requirements,
like yours. Dress, even, which is a
luxury for you, is ucc:emr me,
Allow me, therefore, to your
charming little tl‘ub[‘l‘lt‘ in exchange
for a more substantial remunecra-
tion.”

“But Monsieur, what
tion do vou desire?
vourself."”

“Five thousand franes, Madame.”

The lady very ftuict.ly opened the
pocket book, which contained ten
thousand franes in notes, countad
out five, and after politely handing
them over to Velpean retired.

“Phancy his pheelinks.”

e ——

Are we the brethren of Jesus, be-
loved and choserr by our Father,
born again of the smine Spirit, par-
takers of the same grace, heirs of
the same promises, travellers to the
same kingdom, and shall we neot
love each other?

reInunera-
Fix the fec

s
Mitchell says: Man’s love is but
oune of many feelings; in the scholar
it is subservient to his thirst for
knowledge; in the patriot it yields
to the worship of country; glory
halves the heart of tha soldier; but
with women the affeations are om-
nipotent; they absorb all other
thoughts, and make all other pas-
sions the'r slaves,
e

Ponder the path of thy feet, and

“Ob, certaiuly, mother ; but why

let all thy ways be established.




